LETTER LIX.

December 26th, 1786,

A GRAND list of promotions is spoken of, in which Prince
Henry and the Duke of Brunswick are included, as
field marshals. But the first says he will not be
a field marshal. He continually opposed that title being
bestowed on the Duke, under Frederick II., who refused
to confer such a rank on the princes of the blood. This
alternative of haughtiness and vanity, even aided by his
ridiculous comedy, will not lead him far. He intends to
depart in the month of September for Spa; he is after-
ward to visit our southern provinces, and from thence is
to continue his journey to Paris, where he is to pass the
winter. Such are his present projects, and the proba-
bility is sufficiently great that not anything of all this
will happen.

The King has declared that he will not bestow any
places on persons who are already in office under the
Princes, This may perhaps be the cause that Count
Nostitz has forsaken Prince Henry. The Count is a very
strange kind of being.

First sent into Sweden, where he erected himself a
chief of some envoys of the second order, finding him-
self dissatisfied with the severe laws of etiquette, he
passed a slovenly life in an office, which he exercised
without abilities. On his return he procured himself the
appointment of one of the gentlemen who accompanied
the Prince Royal into Russia, but the consent of the
Prince he had forgotten to ask. He was consequently
regarded as an inconvenient inspector, and was but spar-
ingly produced on public occasions. Hence arose ill-
humor, complaints, and murmurs. The late King sent
him into Spain, where he dissipated the remainder of his
fortune. The merchants of Embden, and of KSnigsberg,
requested the Spaniards would lower the duties on I know
not what species of merchandise. Count Nostitz solicited,
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